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“COLD WEATHER PROTECTION.

——

A Woman's h'ﬂlk_ Device for Dl'lng‘ht,
Windows.

It is the exceptional house in these
days of hastily built dwellings where
one can sit elose 10 the windows in
cold weather without feeling chilled
very quickly. In particular is this true

-of suburban detached houses. A writer
describes a device of a Canadian woman
which might be adopted with mod;fi-
cations by more than one housekeeper
south of the Dominion border line:

“The room we were sitting in
very large bow window, a pnlfee a.lh:;ly:

-cold unless lined with steam pipes, but
thic one was as comfortable as any
other portion of the apartment. . From
the windowsills to the floor were what
appeared like short curtains attached
10 tapes and fastened to the casings
just above the silis. When these cur-
tains were drawn aside T discovered
padding at least 114, inches thick. This
was made of cloth of all sorts and tied
like the ordinary comfortable.

fl ‘I used all my old cloth,’ said my
friend, ‘to make these pads. They are
filled with autumn leaves that the chil-
tiven gathered when they were dry.
These leaves are laid upon a piece of
cloth made ready for the purpose. An-
other piece is laid over it. Then they
are tacked through like a comfortanle,
as you see. In this one window, which
measures about 15 feet of half circle,
there are moere than a dozen pads.
They overlap each other, and are fas-
tened to the floor by small tacks and
strips of carpet binding. You will see
that the floor is also padded. This
cushion is made of ticking on the lower

happened to have on hand for the upper
portion. It fits the window snugly,

is about 2%, inches wide.

«r so above them.
draught of air that may creep through
the double windows upward, and we
never, have any difficulty in sitting
in this window in the coldest weather
in winter. The walls of some of the
rooms upstairs are protected with pads
in the same way, especially the nursery,
where the children spend most of the
daytime. We try to keep the rooms
warm, but children are extremely fond
of being near windows, and without
come such protection I found that they
were liable to colds and frequently
complained of chilliness. Since adopt-
ing this plan I bave had no trouble,
The Iittle ones are rarely sick. There
is an abundance of fresh air, but it is

“warm air, and comes from a clean place |

out of doors. That is one thing I am
very particular about.

“ ‘Every spring the stitches in these |
pads are cut—the basting threads at |
the edges, for they are only basted to- |
zether with ordinary wrapping twine l
The |
ticks and cloths are washed, dried and |

—and the leaves are thrown out.

put away in the attic, where they re-
main until wanted again. I never use
the pads the second time without mak-
ing over. And, although it involves

quite a little work, it pays better than |
the |

-almost anything we can do in
warmth of the apartments and the
“health of the family.” "—N. Y. Ledger.

HINTS FOR THE HOSTESS.

Poster Menu Card Is a Feature of the
Dinner Party.

There is an addition to the ice cream
-course. Very thin slices of graham
bread lightly spread with butter are
served in place of fancy cakes. The
bread is frequently cut in odd shapes.

The menu card of the moment is =
miniature poster. It made its first ap-
pearance in Paris. The favored few
have the poster menus painted by art-
ists of fame, but the young hostess
who cannot afford this extravagance
has to be content with those having the
grotesque figures simply lithographed
in gay colors. The menu cards are
mede of eardboard and are about four
inches by six inches in size. The menn
is printed on the back.

The woman who does not own candel-
abra will do well to invest in some
-daintily-colored candles in cream-white
German-ware candlesticks. With these
she can effectively light her table. Let
the candles match in color the flower
in her centerpiece. Buy or make dainty
crepe paper shades in the same color
as the candles. Altogether each candle-
stick will cost but little, and they may
be used in many eflective ways. One
candlestick placed at each corner of
the table will look well, or they may
-encircle the jardinieres, adding much
tc the beauty of the centerpiece. The
candlesticks will answer for many din- |
rers, the candles and shades changing
with the flowers used. |

The delft plate-rack is a charming
addition to any dining-room. It isa
bracket of wood enameled white and |
painted in delft designs. There are two |
narrow shelves for holding plates. The |
plates show to the best advantage'
-sianding on edge in narrow grooves. |
A genuine Dutch windmill in blue is |
ihe chief design of the bracket.—Chi-
-eago Tribune.

I
!
The Armenian Question. i
Not even the Armenian question is |
new. Apparently Edward IIL. had to
~deal with it, though in the greatly maod- |
ified form of three monks. In the year
260 these refugees came to the king at
Reading, and made complaint that the
Mussulmans were trying to extermi-
nate their people. Hence they had
fled, and now asked leave to live in Eng-
lana and collect subscriptions for their
fellow-sufferers. The king granted
this petition and took the Armenians
under his protection, but only as lonyg
as the protected should do nothing in-
surious to the king and realm and
should “bear themselves in true .faith
and honesty.” The incident is very!
curious. From that timettohthl::—ﬁas
ears—the persecution of the Arme-
iinns has seldom ceased. Yet the Ar-
menians have survived and kept their
faith. “Surely there must be a good
-deal! in a people with such a history as
this.—London Spectator. :
H
“Aren't you the same beggar that 1

half a to last week ?”
8.:1. guess fl:m. mum; but I'm willin" I

-to let bygones be bygones. It ain'tin
amy heart to bear no malice,”—Indian- i

mpoiis Tribune.

CHAPTER IX. —CONTISUED.

Thus, it was resolved that another
Incumbrance sZould be laid on the
broad back of the breadwinner, who
shouldered the burden cheerfully, for
George Harland had a big heart and
never fretted over trifies.

The young women retired to put the

to bed, and the mechanic, well
Pleased with himself and his surround-
ings, drew his chair closer to the stove
and lit his pipe to enjoy his usual even-
ing smoke. As the clouds curled up-
wards to the ceiling the tint of his
thoughts became less roseate—a feel-
ing of unrest possessed him. Ally's
broken health and Cohen’s brutality
rankled in his mind, and for the first
time in his life he found himself wan-
dering whether “Windy” Atkins, the
demagogue of the yard, was not right
after all in his denunciation of capital-
ists and his florid portrayal of the
wrongs of labor. It did seem cruel
that a fairly-educated, well-behaved
girl like Ally should be wearing herself
out for a bare subsistence.

Then, there was that little trouble
down at the yard—not worth making a
fuss about, certainly not to be men-
tioned to Nell—perhaps, after all, he
ought to have taken more interest in it
and attended the meeting at O’'Brien’s
saloon to-night. Hanged, if he didn't
think it would be a good thing to go
and talk the matter over with that
editor-fellow, Grey, if he should chance
to be in his room.

i unequal taxoes.

He found our hero up to his eyesin

: | study, but cordially glad to see him.
side and whatever pieces of cloth I | - L

“I read that paper of yours, which

| Col. Gilehrist tossed into the waste
» | basket, and see many good points in it
like a mat in a Japanese room. This |
You notice |
that the wall pads come up to the level |
of the sill, and the curtains are an mnch |
This turns any 1‘

—perhaps too conservative for these
critical times, but that is a good faunlt.”

“Well, sir,” Harland answered, “I
don’t know, after all, that I'm right.
It does scem hard that there should be
so much sufferingin this land of plenty,
that one man shounld be rolling in
riches and another egually industrious
—for I take no account of loafers—
shounld hardly be able to keep the wolf
irom the door.”

*Itdoes, indeed,” Grey responded, de-
cisively, thinking of hisown attenuated
services and inability to secure em-

ployment. *“It is a hard problem to
solve, and—" Iie paused and blushed
scarlet. *“I'm trying to master it.

Don’t think that I ever hope to be the
epostle of the New Civilization, but I
may be one of its pionecrs.”

Harland gazed at him with open-

i mouthed wonder,

“Concentration of wealth led to the
French revolution, class privileges, and
Ilow is it in America?
Big eoncerns backed by huge capital
crush the life out of sinall tradesmen,
who must become sorvants or starve.
WWe have law enough, but no justice.
Who cares for the lew who has money
and iniluence sutlicient to defy it? Our
tax administration is a disgrace to civ-
iiization, ond—"

»till it’s o pretty good country to
live in, Mr. Groy.”

*Yes, as long as your ox is not gored.
If yon could shut your eres to the mis-
cery of thiousands in thiseity of Chicago,
yon might think it a charming place to
dwell in.”

*And what are you going to do about
2"

“*Mzss Iabor agrinst capital.™

“Dy tralces unions?”

“Xes
the power of the ballot box.”

“*Talking of trades unions, I want
your advice as to a ease in peint.”

*Procead.”

“3WWe had two men in our yard who
Lzve scamped their work and, as the
saying gocs, ‘sassed the Dboss,” who
gave them the sack. Now, there’s
some kind of a fuss 2bout the matter
and some of the men are attending a
meeting to-night to talk the matter
over. I don’t suppose it will amount
to much, but I'm kind of wuneasy, and
that's why I came upstairs.”

“Q0h, that is all nonsense. The work-
ingmen of this country are too intelli-
gent to make a mountain of such a
molchill as that. Iwoulda't worryabout
it if I were you.”

Nevortheless, just as Harland that
night was going to bed, a tap came to
the door, and a fellow workman beck-
oncd him outside.

“I've becn to the meeting, George,
azd I thonght I'd drop in and tell you
how things went.”

“Yon might have saved yourself the
trouble,” Harland launghed. "“I lknow
how things went., just as though I'd
been there. ‘YWindy' Atkins made a
sereed on the bleated lumber lords,
there was & zood deal of Dbeer con-
sumed, and then Fred Sawyer and a
few old hands just sat down on the sil-
1y periormance.”

“You are wrong, George,” was the
sericusreply. “The only man who spoke
at length was the walking delegate
from New York, aand—"

“Who in thunder’s he?” Harland
aslkked fercely. “What can a New
Yorker mow about our loeal quarrels?
And what did he say?”

“Ordored vs all cul on a &rike without
an hour's notice”

-

CIIAPTER X
A WOMAN'S WORD.

“From plague, nestilence and famine,
from hattle and mwaurder and from sudden
death,” says the grand old Litany,
s*Good Lord, deliver us;” and assuredly,
jf the inspired sage who wrote these
werds had lived in the latter days, he
would bave added: “*And from strikes
and walking delegates.” for humanity
confronts no ¢vil more appulling than
the pitiless edies which goes forth that
the breadwinner shzll not toil, and his
women and children shall be martyrs to
the Great Cause of Labor versus Cepital.
Down in the daust fall the devotees of
reform and the juggernautic car of
demagegism crushes them to powder.

Only one little month of four weeks
has clapsed since the shadow of evil
fell upon the shipyards, and see what
changes it has wrought. Men's very
natures seem twisted from their normal
beings from the passions which stir
within them.

And poor Joe Henderson—Harland's
young friend, who had just carried him
the evil tidings—as honest a young fel-
low as ever wielded an adze, was one

first victims of the unreasoning

i of the
hatred of wealth—wrecking everything,

even o Alice Palmer's love, for the

By cvoncentrated action. By |

The shipbuilders, drnven to exaspern-
tion by the unreasonable demands of
the union on Moore & Marston, had
voted a general “lock-ont,” and two
thousand heads of families in the city
of Chicago were out of employment.
Men gathered at the sircet cormers,
crowded the great labor halls, paraded
with bands and flags, or cheered in
mass meetings Schlossinger’s fierce de-
nunciations of the bloated bond-
holders.

Meanwhile supplies from the labor
lcague were served with tolerable reg-
ularity, and all felt that right must
trinmph over might.

Two months passed, and the subsidies
from the central committee became
less frequent. Still the masters stood
firm; the men solid. Then went the
startling whisper abroad that one hun-
dred French-Canadian skilled mechan-
ics had been hired in the place of the
strikers, and that work would be re-
sumed, under protection of big patrsis
of police, at Moore & Marston’s yard
on the following Monday.

Meanwhile how fared it with the
Harlands? But badly. The insurance
policy has lapsed, the upholsterer has
taken away the parlor furniture, though
it was nearly paid for, the sewing ma-
chine has been replevied, and Nellie's
pretty volumes have been seized under
“‘cutthroat contract” by the book agent.
It is not a question of luxuries with
them, but of bare subsistence.

An empty cupboard! It is difficult
for one living in this land of plenty
to realize what that means—what it
means to see one’s loved ones in want
and lack the meags of relieving them.

In vain Alice Palmer humbly ap-
pealed to Cohen for reemployment; the
strike had hurt business, she was told,
and she was not wanted.

Grey meanwhile was busy. He had
spoken at one or two meetings and per-
haps had done more harm to the cause
of order than Schlossinger could ae-
complish in his wildest flights of bla-
tant fury, for this young enthusiast
brought forward batteries of strong ar-
gument that appealed to the reason
rather than the emotion of men and
made him converts of the cooler,
steadier-hands, who had but laughed at
their comrades’ frenzies. Grey was in-
tense, earnest, ready to lay down his
life for the cause.

Now, when the Monday morning
came on which it was announced that
Moore & Marston’s yard would be in
*full blast” again, George Harland,
who had all along declared that no
union in a free country should stop him
from working when work was to be
got, started from his home with his
dinner pail in his hand.

“Do not be a fool; you are risking
vour life,” had been Grey’s advice, net-
tled at the obstinecy of the man who
would not acknowledge that the few
must suffer for the benefit of the many.

“Do mnot go!™ Alicae cried, c¢linging
tearfully on his arm.

“Pshaw, girl!”" he replied roughly.
“I mever drew a cent of the union's
money, and I've always declared that I
would take the Sfirst job that came

i \

“WIIAT HAVE I DONE?"

along. No man shall dictate to me
whether I work or lie idle.”

So George Harland went to his doom.
The day passed wearily for the
women. Night came on, and with
heart-beating anxjety they waited the
coming of the breadwinner. *‘George
is late,” Nell said, nervously; *I do
wish he would come.”

*0Oh, he will be here before long,’
Alice replied, with assumed cheerful-
ness.

“Hark!” the young wife screamed as
she flew to the door: *‘‘What is that
noise in the street?”

Grey, attracted by the tomult, flew
downstairs and joined the trembling
women.

What a sight met their gaze! Their
George—the idol of thishumble home—
with blood-stained face and torn elothes
—swinging his ax over his head and
battling for his life against a hundred
fierce assailants. In vain a dozen po-
licemen rally round him. They are
beaten down like grain before the
sickle; and the mob, hoarse and furi-
ous. rushed over their bodies on to the
victim. There was something grand in
his despairing efforts, as, like a gladi-
ator, he faced his cnemies.

“Down with the scab! Kiil himl!
kill him!" shriek a score of angry
voices.

Ah, surely it is all over.

Felled to the ecarti by a crushing
blow on the back of the head, he drops
at the feet of his persecutors.

“Hang him! Hang him!" yell the in-
furiated mob.

But over his prostrate body stands
Frank Grey, unarmed—pouring forth
an impassioned appeal to the frenzied
men to spare their vietim. Impotent,
but heroic effort. Men had lost their
rezson and . become tigerlike in blind
ferocity. An instant and he would
have lain beside his senseless friend,
when the hissing pings of rifle bullets
spread terror among the crowd. “*The
FPinkertons! The Pinkertons!™ is the
ery, 2and as the name of that dreaded
police agency is heard, the mob sways
backwards and forwards for a moment,
then breaks like an ocean wave spent
by its own fury. All fly but one. He
bendslow over the fallen figure and
lifts the nerveless arm which hides the
battered face.

“George Harland!" he shrieks.
God, what have I done?”

He helps Grey bear the lifeless bur-
den to the house, he hears little Wil-
lie’s piteous cry, as they lay it on the
bed, he lingers for one moment at the
door and tries to utter a few words of
sympathy, which his parched lips re-
fuse to form, he looks in mute appeal
to Alice. he secs her pointing to the
door, and hears her scornful “Go!” with
a groan, as he slinks into the deserted
street, straight on his way to give him-
self up at the nearest police station.
For days George Harland's spirit

liMy

all the time the wolf wus at the door,
and the poor. stricken women kuew
not where to turn for help, teo proud
even to let their lodger know the:
were lacking the bare ncocessities of
life.

“Allie,” said the sorrowinl wife one
day, when George was convalescing,
“will you take care of Willie? I am go-
ing down town.”

“Yes; but where are you going,
Nell?”

““To the pawnbroker's,” was the sad
reply.

““Oh, Nell!”

Those wholive in less prosperous coun-
tries conld hardly understand the tone of
anguish in the girl's tones. where none
is so poor he would not blush to own
bhe had fled to that last refuge of the
destitute.

**And I must bear my share of the
sacrifice. Oh, do let me, Nell,” and
A¥oe ran to fetch the pretty trinkets
aufl best drees it had cost her so much
pinching to carn.

In rapid succession all other super-
fluities followed—then the necessities,
the spare sheets and blankets, George’s
best clothes, and one sorrowful day
saw the young, sobbing wife draw her
wedding ring from her finger and pass
down the street to the hounse with the
three golden balls.

How vain had been George Harland’s
boast of his superb strength, mechan-
ical skill, temperate habits, and profita-
ble empioyment. He, who had defied
sickness and langhed at misfortune,
now lay a physical wreck in a gaunt
home blighted by the curse of a walk.
ing delegate.

CHAPTER XL
WORDS OF FLAME.

A mass meeting.

Nohall could hold the vast concourse
of excited men and women gathered ta
discuss the labor trouble, which threat-
ened to spread like fire into the indus-
tries, and even to give color to the
dread of an outburst of communism,
which has always been a bugbear to
Chicago.

Loud of voice and strong of lung,
Demagogue Schlossinger roared his de-
nunciations from the platform with a
rude brute eloquence that even struck
chords of sympathy in Frank Grey's
heart, much as he despised the man.

It was a bitter arraignment of the
wealthy classes, showing under a glar-
ing light of savage criticism the job-
beries and corruptions of public offices,
the cruel tyranny of monopolies, the
hard, fettered fate of the man whohad
to work for his daily bread. Vulgar
and ill-bred as the fellow was he was a
born orator, and when he rose to pas-
sion in his speech men listened with
breathlcss interest.

But a strange thing was to happen.

The speaker was in the midst of the
most lurid flight of his imagination,
and paused with folded arms to let the
weight of his words sink into the
hearts of his hearers.

Every eye was fixed on him. Every
bosom was thrilled with emotion.

Suddenly—no one could say exactly
how or whence she came—a young
woman sprang to his side, pale as mar-
ble and with flashing eyes, hatless and
with hair streaming in the wind.

She stood for a moment facing the
astonished multitude, then, in a voice
laden with passion, but clear and mu-
sical as a bell, she eried with unecon-
scious plagiarism:

*Men and women hear me, for I will
speak. I come to you from a home
made desclate by your folly, from the
bedside of a half-mmurdered husband,
with the cries of my children for bread
ringing in my maddened ears. 0, listen
to me! For the sake of your wives and
little ones you must and shall hear me.”

The silence was intense.

“Order,” yelled Atkins, recovering his
self-possession. “Throw her out! Off
with the erazy fool.”

“No, no!” reoared the fickle crowd.
“Let her speak.”

Was this ill-clad young woman in-
spired?

Words leaped from her lips in clear,
resonant tones that held the people
spellbound. Men forgot her haggard
look and mean attire, as their ears
drank in the musiec of her voice, as they
listened to the terrible tale of their
sufferings; and when in glowing tones
she pictured her happy days before the
strike, and drew the cobntrast of her
present blighted hearth, the women
sobbed with sympathy and even men’s
eyes filled with tears.

Nor did they grow restive when she
reproached them for sacrificing to their
pride the comfort of those they shounld
have loved dearer than their lives—the
folly, the madness of their actions,
which had led them to the very verge
of murder.

“And for what,” she cried, *for what
have you steeped your souls in erime
and shadowed your homes in poverty?
For a sentiment—for a wealk. sickly
sense of offended dignity,which a school-
boy would blush to pout over.”

Then, with infinite tenderness, she
drew a picture of her sister’s sorrows,
and the tragic story of Joe Henderson’'s
love and tunin. And at last, in one
grend burst of passionate eloquence,
with quivering lips and tear-stained
face, she appezied to the women, the
real Sufferers in this unequal fight,
to lend their sympathy and lead the
bread sinners back to a sense of duty.
She dnished—cast one look full of
mute pathos at the people—and with
head bowed low retreated from the
platform.

For a moment there was silence; then
the pent-up feelings of those thrilling
forty minutes burst forth in one tre-
mendous roar of applause.

Cheer upon cheer greeted the brave
girl, as she stepped through the erowd;
women clung round her and kissed her
'mid mingled tears and laughter; men
shoolt her by the hand and poured
lavish praises in her ears.

Well might those  self-clected
tribunes of the people, Schlossinger and
Atkins, look glum, for the backbone ot
the strike was broken and the next
day the busy hum of industry made
music in the erst deserted shipyards of
Chicago.

And one man went back to his lodg-
ing dismayed at the events—feeling
very much as if his temple of theories
were but a house built of ecards, which
a girl with her finger had toppled over
and left him more i doubt than ever
as to which was the best way to solve
the intricate problem of the rights of
labor.

[To BE coxmiNTEn]

Cullnary Item.

She—What shail I cook for dinner?
You know the cook has left, and I'll
have to do the cooking myself.
He—Well, just cook me some dish
that I don't like, something that I
wouldn’t eat anyhow, even if it was

bright ‘‘saleslady™ was betrothed to
him.

bovered between life and death—and

properly cooked.—Texas Siftings.

FOREIGN GOSSIP.

—Tussin stands third among the na-
tlons in the number of books published.
surpassing Great Britain. As but lit-
tle fiction is printed the enormous
output of serious literature is the more
remarkable.

—The zcnter of the city of Birming-
ham, England, is being undermined by
the myriads of rats infesting the sew-
ers. The damage done to property is
incalculable. 1In one place no fewer
than 330 ri:ts were canght in one day.

—The C-operative Wholesaletociety,
limited, of London, has no fewer than
240 emplnyes engaged in clerical work
in a single apartment, 156 feet long Ly
60 feet broad. The sales of the con-
cern amnunt to considerably over $50,-
000,000.

—Egyptians are very prolific The
native births in 1894 were 333,540, while
the deathx were only 192,103. The ra-
tive population of Egypt up to the Sec-.
ond Cataraét and including the oascs,
is about §,000,000. The natives are
thoroughly convinced that the muddy
waters of the Nile increase the pro-
creative powers.

—Dr. Caster has discovered in a
heap of torn papers sent to him from
Yeman, Arabia, an ancient book of
magic called “The Sword of AMoses.”
It is written in a Syrian hand, the first
part inHebrewand the last in Aramaic.
It will be published with a translaticn
and fac-simmiles in the transaclions cf
the Roya! Asiatic society.

—The first rivers mentioned in au-
thentic history are alluded to in Gen-
esis. They are the Pison, the Gihon,
the Hiddehel and the Euphrates, which
are said to have flowed from the gar-
den of Eden. Various attempts have
been made to identify these streams,
but no agreement has been reached
among the authorities save in the case
of the lasw.

—A curicus form of life insurance is
spirnging up in French manufacturing
towns under the name of La ¥ourmi
(the ant). The peculiarity is that the
longer a man lives the less he is en-
titied to. The payment of one ilol-
lar a moath assures the payment of
$1.000 to the heirs of a man dying be-
fore the age of 38, the payment dimin-
ishing proportionately to $300 at 351.
The idea teems to be that if a man dies
yvoung his children are likely to be in
want, but when he is 50 they will ba
able to earn their living.

MOUTH OF THE COLORADO.

Miliions of Birds for I{unters in the Gult
of California.

At the head of the gulf the quantity of
birds is something that can now be seen
in few places in America. The shects
of ducks that stream along the water or
darken acresof its blue, or are strung in
long chains along the sky above, remind
one of the palmy days of tBe Illineois
river before the market shooter had
made any impression on it. The shore
at ebb tide is lined with an assoriment
of bay birds such as can be sfen nn-
where in the United States to-day. The
brown curlew. with his sickle bill, turns
the other way, and whose while body
ond black wings shine afar over the
waters. Dowitchers and sanderlings
willet and palaropes, plover ard sand
pipers, a motley host, little and big,
gray, white, brown, pepper and salt,
and all sorts of combinalions—dot al-
most every foot of the shore ‘or mile
after mile, lengue after league. Tlere
they run in little troops, anc there
trot about singly and in pairt; hem
them skim the bars with restless wing,
and there wade about in the ebbing tide,
Cne prepared for it, and whe under-
stands it, ean have the finest of shoot-
ing; butcne needs a shotgun, with wad-
ing boots as well as elsewhere, and must
learn the ground. One must remember
that ducks are no longer pulled downm
enywhere with a garden rake, and that
even for geese the rake now nceds an
extra longz handle. :

Fish and green turtles sbound in the
guilf, but, as in California waters, mid-
winter is not the season for the best
fishing. The head of the gulf is shal-
low. for a long distance, and quite free
from danger of heavy waves, an: early
spring would doubtless yield fine and
curious fishing there. Several varieties
of fish are found in the river, but iis
waters are so turbid, though the fish are
fairly good, the fishing cannot be called
attractive.

The weather is lovely except when
Leavy storms on the Pacific side reach
over the high mountains. But such
cdays must be the rare exception, and
the winter climate about the mruth of
the Colorado is probably about as near
perfect as can be found. The fripisa
surprise as well as a pleasure even fo
those familiar withrCalifornia, Arizonna
end Mexico, and a longer stay by parties
betier fixed for exploration than the
last wonld doubtless discover many nexw
yoints of interest, as the country is
Guite unknown to the white man. The
Indians are all friendly and accommo-
dating, and there is nothing in the idea
that the Cocopahs are uncivilized and
dangerous.—N. Y. Times.

Mining Sulphur with Hot Water.

For many years vain attempts have
beern made to get at a great deposit
of sulphur lying 400 feet underground
at Calcasieu, La. The difficulty arose
from the fact that above the sulphur
lies a quicksand 160 feet deep. A few
years ago the plan was tried of freez-
ing the quicksand by means of refrig-
erating apparatus, and then boring
through it, but the undertaking failed.
Recently it was decided to try melting
the sulphur and pumping it up, and
this method has proved successful. Su-
perheated water is foreed down a ten-
inch pipe leading through the quick-
sand into the sulphur. The melted
sulphur mingled with water is then
pumped up through another pipe, and
exposed to the air until the water
evaporates, leaving the sulphur in a
nearly pure form.—Youth'sCompanion.

The Guest Chamber.

The Japanese believe in banitking
from the bedroom everything which is
rot really necessary to thatdepartmeat.
All things usefnl they make as deco-
rative as possible; but for mere oruo-
ment's sake little or nothing is added,
nless it be a vase containing flowers
arranged in their own inimitable way,
or something equally simple. Their
custom will bear consideratiog by the
housewives of our western world, tor
by this Japanese method the utmost
reatness, simplicity and repose is pos-
sible. Add beauty and daintiness, xad
little else is left to be desired. Ded-
100ms so appointed may be easily kept
in order and froe from dnst—thet foe
to comfort and heslth—Womankind.

ma’am. Whkere do you
—Detroit Free Press ., -

—He (sigaificantly) — T am my fa

Sappy.”—Brooklyn Life. .

“if I shall iose my looks, too, when I
get to yourage?” ““You would belucky
if you did,” veplied the elder one.—Tit~
Bits.

that aggressive, impulsive people gen-
- erally have black eyes.” EKnowso—“If
not at first, they get them later.™—
Truth.

—*“No,” said Mr. Wheeler, “I have my
doubts about my bicycle being able to
displace the horse. The time I tried it,
the horse and buggy came out of the
collision without a scratch.”—Indian-
apolis Jourral.

—*“Dear me, Adelbert,” said the po-
et's wife, “tnis stuff don’t make sense.”
“] know that as well as you Jo,” said
the poet. "It isn't intended to make
sense. It is to make dollars. It wasor-
dered by a magazine.,” — Washington
Star.

—*“That was a very fine specch you
made the other night,” said one Pitts-
burgher to another. “I didn’t make it
the other night,” replied the latter. “I
delivered it the other night, but it took
me a montn to make it."—Pittsburgh
Chronicle Tclegraph.

—Bostonian—*It 1s a fortunate thing
for the English language that these
distressing accidenis on the troliey
roads occur 1n Brooklyn and Fhiladel-
phia, wher+ the reporters have ample
time to write, instead of in your city.”
New Yorker — “WWhy?” Bostonian—
“Because your reporters would refer to
the victims as having been trolley-
cuted.”—Harper’s Bazar.

—When the leclurer inquired dra-
matieally: “Cananyone in {4e room tell
me of a perfect man?” thers wasadead
silence. *“Has anyone,” L: continucd,
“heard of a perfect woman?” Then a
patient-looking little woman in a black
dress rose up in the back of the audi-
torium and answered: “There was
one. - I've often heard of her, bat she's
dead now. She was my hucband’s firat
wife."! —Aassachuszetts Ploughman.

A UNIQUE OVERCOAT.

It Is Made of the Skins of Unborn Musk
Oxen.

S. N. Malteraer, of Spokane, wears
an overcoat that is bound to attract at-
tention, no matter where it is seen.
The coat is made out of fur of the un-
born musk ox, and, while not only very
rare, is exceedingly pretty. The coat
is light in weight and were it not for the
weight of the lining would seem as
though made of the softest down. 'The
color is a lighi silver gray when the
light is upon it from one direction and
as soon as the light is shifted it turns
to a clear gray. When seen under a
light not very bright it has the appear-
ence of jet black. Mr. Malterner says
that it has attracted so much atten-
tion in the eastern cities that he had
to lay it aside to keep from being both-
ered answering questions as to what it
was and where he got it.

“The fur of the unborn musk ox,”
said he, “is very rare. Infact, it cannot
be had for money. The way I got the
fur to make this one was peculiar. Two
years ago I made a trip to the Great
Slave lake, nnd in fitting out at Atha-
basca Landing I bought a canoe, pay-
ing $100 for it. It was along toward
fall when I got back to the landing,
end there I met an old trapper, who
had been hunting and trapping along
the lukes and rivers for a number of
years. He seemed to take quite a fancy
to my canoe, although he did not say
anything, but was looking it over care-
fully and noting its good points, as a
horse fancier would a blooded horse.
Finglly he stepped up to me and said:
*Say, mister, what are you going to do
with that boat?'

“At that time I had no expectations
of ever going up in that part of the coun-
try again and, as the boat could be of
little value to me, I answered: ‘Justto
show you that the Yankees are ali right
T'H give you that boat.” He was greatly
pleased and, after looking it over again,
he said: *‘Well, I'll just show you that
the old trapper is all right, too,” and,
taking me over to his warehouse, he
got a number of these furs and gave
them tome. Ata cash value they would
be worth many times the canoe, and
they were his accumulation for & num-
ber of years.

“After making the coat, I found thai
I only lacked two of having enough to
make a jacket for my sister, and when
1 went on my trip down the Mackenzis
this year I met the trapper again ani
told him that I should like to get three
more. He loaned me the canoe that I
had given him the year before, and
when I returned to the landing in the
fall he had three furs for me.”—Spokane
Spokesman.

Life in Dust.

Cf all other factors, perhaps dust has
its counsiderable part in the processes
of nature; for miscroscopie dust in the
atmosphere does not always consist of
Lthe coarse motes which may be some-
times seen in the path of a sunbesamn.
There is much that is wonderful and
mysterious concealed in the existence
of dust, for even in the pure air, at an
elevation of 4,000 feet, it has been ascer-
tained that there are about 34,000 dust
particles per cubic inch, but in a room
in a crowded city they would amount to
no less than 30,000,000 particles per
cubic inch. It will be, therefore, easy
to understand how important an in-
fluence this invisible dust must exer-
cise over the health conditions of a
bighly sensitive organism; although
their chemical analysis is difficult, the
more exact elements of these dust par-
ticles can be scientifically determined.
These minute atoms are at first micro-
scopie, but become visible and are ever
increased by contact with the sur-
rounding land and water. FPerhaps,
however, that which concerns atmos-
pheric hygiene most are the livicg
organisms coutained among the dust

or bacteria as we shall call
them.—National Board of Health Maga~
zine.

—The pitfall, much used in Africa
and South America as a means of catch-
ing large game, is an imitation of the
device employed by the ant lion to en-
trap his prey. This curious insect digs
a conical hole in the sand and lies in
wait at the bottom. When an incau-
tious ant approaches too near the top
the sand gives way and he slides down
into the jaws of his enemy.

ther’s only child,youknow,Miss Blood™ |
She—“Well. you can’t blame hum, Mz, |

—*] wonder,” said the younger one, |

—Whyso—*“This physiogaomist says
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avoid waste in cutting, get one-half of
this in 16-foot lengths, one-fourthin 14

FIG. 2.—GROUND PLAN OF PIGGERY ANDy
YARDS,

foot, and the remainder 12-foot. For
partitions and yards, use 16-foot fenc-
ing. Feed bins can be made over each
pen.—American Agriculturist.

A WORD OF WARNING.

fWhy Care Should He Exercised in the
Purchase of Hay.

The London Live Stock Journal
offers a word of warning that may de-
serve attention in this country as well
as abroad:

More care is commonly taken by horse
owners as to the quality of the oats
than of the hay they purchase. Yet
there is a greater difference between
good and inferior hay than between
the best and, say, third or fourth-class
oats. Hay varies greatly, not only in
the quality of the herbage of which it
is composed, but in the conditions un-
der which it has been harvested, and
in how it has cured in the stack. Horses
rarely suffer from eating bad onts, while
much disease in the stable is attributa-
ble to the quality of the hay they con-
sume. 1t has been eftimated that
about 50 per cent. of the casea
of colic which occur in large
stables are due to the hay with which
the horses are provided. Owners of
large studs frequently experience an
outbreak of colic among their animals
with the purchase and consumption of
a fresh consignment of hay. Hay poor
in quality and badly stacked is a most
expensive fodder,fromthediseaseitfre-
quently engenders, as well as from its
low consuming value. Great care should
be exercised in the purchase of foreign
hﬂy.

LIVE STOCK NOTES.

Grade up your stock, for both home
ond foreign markets require a better
quality of meat than ever before.

A ewe should not be required to
move about much for a few hours after
lambing. If her teats are closed against
the efforts of the lamb, squeeze them
out with the wetted fingers.

A ewe which disowns her lamb or
one which is required to adopt another
should be confined alone with it in a
dark place, and out of hearing of other
rheep, and she should be held several
times a day for it to suck.

In order to secure the many desira~
ble good qualities which go to make
up a first-class flock of sheep, great
care is tuken in the selection of a buck
with reference to the particular flock
of ewes with which he is to be put.

Before sheep are changed from hay
to grass in the spring they should be
carefully looked over, and all horns and
hoofs that threaten to be troublesome
carefully removed. The hoofs can be
taken off with pruning shears, but a
fine saw is needed for horns.

There is real economy in feeding
straw and corn fodder. There is no
question but that stock can be wintered
as well upon these as upon high priced
hay. When these are fed with bran,
baving a higher albuminoid ratio, they
enable an animal to digest and assimi-
late better than when corn is fed with
them.—Farmer's Voice.

Ratlon for Oattle or Bheep.
Clover, hay, bran and wheat straw
make up a complete ration in growing
cattle or sheep. It makes a cheap food.
It will bring a little better result if the
straw and clover could first be run

There will be much less waste in this
way than by allowing the stock to run
In the stacks and help themselves.
What is left in the racks or

can be used for bedding, and in this
way be converted into a valuable fer
tilizer.

How to Keep swine H'nlthy.

have proved healthy and thrifty; both
take a wide range if permitted and
are busy We bave had

ticuble with our hogs since adopting
the plan of keeping them

within our own lines. It seemed
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of the mast in our own unfenced wood~
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b b and ¢ ¢ are doors to each pen. The
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